i m AR Lo

“womdered ad he felt gently with ooe

R = C

Protector of Finance

man—umo—a—am'rm
By WELDON J. COBB

GIRL WHO VANISHED

[THE

I 1T

T4

* 2
b

N Resilius Murvel, head of
the United Bankers' Protective
association, cume nlo our -
stitution that euraing, I noted

‘#hal he made the rounds of the offi-
oy’ deuks more llke a man of leisure
thas s porson summoned on an urgent

important case where his keeoest
:ﬂmd akill would be required.
Asn secretury to the president and as
Bia own intimate friend and ardent ad.
miver, I was first to greet him as he
omuee past the rallinged space. 1 lod
Biss ialo the private office.

~A single Individual possesses only
4 Fbmited scope,” was his first re-
somsk. “he sees only as ome mind.
Bewveral individuals with & multiplied
cacape s as several minds. Henco &
Mtgng word or two along the line,
ony friend, and some detalls from you,
wwhleh you always put intelligently.”

“Thanks,” | bowed, drawing to-
sards mn an envelope marked “War-
e Clay.”

“You wowo, all that," added Marvel,
““may be resultant of & double check,
W tan misslon of a bank and Its
afdes /s lo soc that an asset may not
Foum what It possesses, and thut it
may fnd Its right place”

“Thirly (housand bas found s
wrew ¢ place just ot presont,” I ob
waryed

“So 1 undurstand. A forgery, 1 be-
Aheme. Uo on”

Resillun Hlurvel fixed his eye on

ey aidd theu upon the envelope which
# Wad oponoed, out of vwhich | drew a
yirip of paper '

=This 18 choek 053, dated May 28,
lremwn wpon our bank and signed by
Warnar Clay,” 1 stated. "It is mado
avet bu favor of MMiss Geraldine Farrar.
Wamnor Cley is a wealthy man, @
waldoser, a client of gur bhank for
aasme yeavs  Misa Farenr Is, [ bellevo,
o distant rotalive and o osort of ward
o bl Ahe hoas Hved ot his home,
Bas aeted ws bls  amanwoneis and
ghmavavapher. and when he hag beon
Qi bas attended to many details of
Btx busines<. Bl d4 Nhown o the
paging teltor. A Lo G poction, to whom
#5e haa preseoted checks as high in
wmaomatl s FLO0000.  She baw been
Khe cocognlzed accredited agent of
M. Clay abt all tlmes, A week nga
wwhien she prosented that eheok, It was
memabe ) without the hesitation of a
Tvome ok

Reliug Murvel turned the cheek
e Lo scan the weal feminine Ine

darscinent on the reveras slde
FJuow 2, a5 In customary,” | went
d@m, “chat check and all other May!
ek were malled to Warner (‘In.y.l
with & slatement of Wig account to |
Fate, 48 to all other ollonts of the |
“Errsiltutlon Yoatorday Mr, Clay
«eame o tho Lotk In & econditlon of
Some cxcltemont and pronounced the
herk & forgory.” ]
Mavvel arose rathor summarily, |
“Show me the slgnaturs book," ho !
«aitrentod
We wont lo the cagr where  tho
Toglstors were kopt Mo bnd esfudned
pDosaession  of the cheek. 1 walted
whiky AMasvol compared  the  aigna:
Cures. 1| walched with Interest ns he
svoploved his  maeatfylnge  elasa 1

Porsfinper, not only thoe front hut also
e roverse suclacn of check and
olgmature page alike

“What clae? I Inquired, a8
stroled bock to the privats oMeo,

“A lettor introducing me to Mr.
Way as the representative of  the
Pank. | must 1'm'c-sll;:ut.r- that ond.
b, trust me by make no compllca-
Wems oy giving offenne to o good cus:
Bommer of the bank., | suppose N
Swmyouncement thal the check was a
forgery was accepled by the bank
snth the usual urbane complacency 2"

01 course  Oue polley 18 to aecept
e word of a profitable ellent un-
veguivocally, jusl ns we correct @
cedalmed vhortage without a quibble.
Wre. (llmy was informed that  ‘the
Wrifting  Irregularity' would be rrm.c.-‘i
e tecordlog to our ruls”

*That I8, altor the formality of dl-
weglorato sanction, the $30,000 would
e re-cradited to his account?

“Exactly.”

“Very fnn—that gives us thirty

wo

“What for? I asked In my blunt,
aptupid way--as 1 learned ofterwarda.
“Oh, a number of reasons,” re
apoudnsd Marvel lightly, but under the
spurface 1 dotectod the merest whadow
i a wmile, and again I noted how he
«maressnd tho spdce glven to the sigoa-
o of the eheck, as if that portion of
At Beld some especial fascination for
s koen aonse of touch. “In the
Mt place, though—what does this
h {*arrar say 1"
© *Oh, that's the troubls,” I blurted
“Miss Ceraldine Farrar is pot
be found.
{ “Ah, Indeed?" observed Marvel,
softly. "This Is gelting Inter

“¥ea,” | hurried on, trylag to make
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pletely.”

“The letter [ asked fur,” sald Mar
vel briefly, in his mandatory, declsive
way; and when | had prepared and
dellvered It be left the bank without
another word, his thoughts ouvelop-
ing bhim in-a silent, baflling mood I
knew his habits too well to intrude
upon.

The loss of $30,000 was not much
| for an institution of our financial in-
| tegrity, and so far as he was person-
ally concerned our president would
ordinarily bave been content to
charge it off to profit and loss ac-
count. However, when Resilius Mar-
vel entered m case he was certain to
bring to light “the goods,” or at
least some development that express-
ed lucldity and satisfaction.

The bank was just closing that aft-
ernoon when my friend reappeared.
As he came luto the private office the

a court of law. The point of Interest
now is Geraldine Farrar.”

“The girl cashed the check—why
| was she given it? She left the city at
|onca—wm impelled her? She went
| Into obscurity, leaving no trace be
| hind her—why? challenged Marvel.

The man's rare humanity spoke out
in his questioning, determined face.
| Viewed In a coldblooded way, the
bank's Interest ceased at the discov-
ery of a method of saving its money.
A new straln had come into the
case—mystery, maybe misery. Cun-
ning or foul play, Resilius Marvel, I
saw, was determined to go to the bot-
tom of the proposition.

misslng ward"” resumed Marvel, “hls
sorrow was touching! He plainly in-
dicated that she had selzed an eppor-
tunity to acquire a fortune at one deft
stroke ol the pen. She had no frieads,

president was just putting om his
gloves praparatory to taking his ap- |
tomoblle for the club. He paused |
with his uaual genlal nod to Marvel,
and stepped within the room and lln-‘
gered for & moment.

“I presume it 18 a plain case, and |

the bank fs $30,000 out?” he observed. |

“Hardly,"” was the prompt responss,
"“The case, however, calla for soine
attentlon possibly several thousand |
miles from here."”

“Then there 18 a chance?” was sug-
gested hopefully,

“I shall want the best man in the
bank and my good friend,” replled
Marvel, placing his hand on my shoul-
dar,

“That is foregone, sinea you eay it,”
smiled our president. “It's the girl,
I suppose—the forger?”

"It Is the glel, yes,” assented Mor- )
vel, “As to her being the forger— |
I doubt 1.

“What's that!" demanded the pres
ldent, with a start. You don't mn-;1|l|
1o gay——" |

“I moan to quote from the commer- |
olal ageney patter: ‘considerable con-
servation should be exercised lo doals
ings with—'

“Warner Clay?"

“Take It 0"

“la that a warning?

“You might act on that basls untll
you hear agaln from me,” said \I:::'vl
viel, |

“You amaze me!" |

The president departed, thoughtful |
ly deawlng on a glove, an awakened |
distrngt In his bearlng that fndients
vl shock, |

“Now, then, you and I will II||'.'|'.§I|;
thiz thing out” he began.  “Firsy, |
though, make your arrangemenis to
bear me company.”

“"How far?" I Inquired, sorting over
my short and long distanee traveling

satohols In my mind. |1

]

You will have |
preparations,  The  train |
leaves at 8. 1 only want half an hour |
just now. Thal 18 Miss Farrar” Ha |
sndd, and drew a card photo from his |
pocket |

“The young lady—"T ventured, |

"Is at Galveston, or thereabouts. |
I saw your esteemed bank cllent, this
Mr, Warner Cluy. 1 found him as I
had pletured him: an elfish, miserly
being with no thought outside of his
money and getting more. The man Ia
a fnanclal pervert and sly and
shrewd as a fox. He positivaly wel
comed me. Then he lled to mo and |
had him. 1 left him so well gatls:
fled that his word was gold with the
bank, and that my brief visit was a
cursory and superficlal bit of routine,
that he will gloat over his fanclod
sueccoss for o week to come. When T
stnted that wo wanted to go over
his returned checke ns n matter of
huglness system, he landed them
down on me with a frank willingness
that was almost painful. I even got
him to give me several samples of
his handwriting, By the way, did you
evor notlee his rlght hand forefingor
and thumb?"

Of courae [ had not. Perhaps the
paylng tellor had, and I sald so.
"Somotime and somebow our Mr.
Clay hns slipped the upper joint of
that forefinger out of plumb,”" nar
rated my Informant. “It does mol
trouble him In eating, or cutting ecou-
pons, or Nipping over Interest money.
Nor when he writes a serced with
atralght-golng lotters does he expe-
rience any difeulty, A lower loop,
Lhowever, (s his Nemesis."

"Nemaosis?" 1 repeated vaguely,

“Not too strong, that, in this case.
The lower loop 1s the pit 1 dug for
him, and he fell into it. To be plain,
when Warner Clay slgns his name It
Ia plain salling. Even when he makes
that downward stroke to form the y
in his last name, he Is all right.
Whore he comos to turn, however,
call it 'looplng the loop'—that mis.
placod Joint In his forefinger jars the
merve. If he let the pen have fres
play It would wander and scribble uil
over the paper. By study and traln.
ing, however, he Is enabled to In:
stantly stop the pen by pressing down
upon It, give his lame jolnt a rest
and a twist, got a new start and wind
up the y quite creditably, Only—"

Reallius Marvel drew trom his pock.
et check 953, also a sheet of paper on
which he bad the recent handwriting
samplos from our client, also the re-
turned May echocks. He placed them

-a 4
. "Fesl of thowe signatures,” he di.
reated ‘No, not that way—cateh the
signatare space between your thumb
and forefinger. Do you notlce noy
protuberance In the lower surface?”

“Galveston—frst:
Hme lor

no other relatives than himself, he
averred. She had scemed to share
his lonely Iife for the eake of com-
fort end home. S8She had had some
very distant relatlves once. he be-
lteved, in far western Canada. One

mind that she could net be found.

placing her at a sure distance.
slsted on vislling her room. He did
not demur. It was a miracla of good
order, [ found nothing to inspire mae
in my search—he lind prepared for
all that—nothing except a scrup of |

“When 1 questioned Clay about h!ul

got hurriedly
was

dejection, evidently suffering
under the weight of a severe disap
pointment.

“The lady is still in Galveston. She
was to have gone on that steamer,”
Marvel advised me. ““We should have
gone with ber. As it fs—"

Just then the wiry forelgner gave &
start, & jump. He ran forward, his
eyes fixed on an automobile that had
come up to the wharf. And then my
own glance was riveted upon the ma-
|chine as well. The chauffeur had
| evidently just learned that they were
| three minutes too late for the steam-
er. His passengers looked sorely
disturbed. They were two; = tall
dark man with great mustachios and
a scarred warrlorllke face, and a
young lady.

This was Miss Geraldine Farrar,
unil T knew her nt a glunce, There
was a change In her manner since 1
{ had last seen her, and In her face as
well, as compared with the photo-
gruph Murvel carried In hls pocket.
Her eyes expressed animation, her
whole pose was one of energy. Her
face was deliciously flushed with ex-
citement., She spoke rapldly to her
dignified eseort, and then to the chauf-
feur. The latter recelved some har-
rled Instructions. He selzed
wheel and at once the machine sped

| thing I noticed: he was sure In hls | away from the wharl.

The wiry forelgner who had seem-

i(‘-lrcumslnnres or his own plans were | ingly been watching for just this ar-
I ln-| rival ran forward, looked about for

another auto, found none for hire, and
gped on the trall of the speeding ma-
chine at a gelt worthy of a erack pro-
fessional sprinter,

“This way!" spoke Marvel, gelzing | and eink them,

the |

pg‘{ natlonal in its scope.”

| ‘The speaker chose good language,
{and was clear and direct in his nar
| rative.
| “The sky was dull and lowering,
the bay chopping and streaked with
yellow splotches, when a flat boat
came creeping along the shore in &
way that told me she was crippled in
some part of her running gear. This
was the aftermoon of the day you
gentlemen saw me. There were four
men In police uniform aboard. One
! of them I observed wore a captaincy
' button, and as the unwieldy craft
| camo nearer [ recogmized him. .

“'Hello.’ he hafled, ‘1 know you,
and he smiled and waved his hand in
a friendly fashion. ‘Remember?

“‘Captain Discoll, I bellieve'

*'Father of the bride whose party
you took down the coast last week,
added the official. ‘You not only
know vyour business, my friend, but
you take such good care of your pas-
sengers that they have none but the
pleasantest memories. By the way—'

“A sudden idea seemed suggested *o
my official friend as his eye rested
on my trim and naity craft. He spoke
some words to his companlion and the
police boat was scon alongside.

*“'Sen here, Mr. Butler,' he sald Lo
me, drawing me to one slde, ‘you
would guese a long time before you
fixed on what we've got in the hold
of that old tub.

“'Yes?

“I think so. Contraband expressca
it, In o way. We have four big boxen
loaded to the bLrim with fire arms,

weapons and burglar toola confiseatad
from prisoners. Once a yeéar we load
them on a boat, run out a few miles
We started today,

crumpled-up paper lying where he my arm and directing a swift dash | but the boat has gone afoul. Again,
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had not dlacoverad it, half way under
her writing desk. Nor did he see me
secure it. There it 8"

It wae & mere fragment of note
paper. Penclled upon it were these
flgures: “$19.80," “$4.60," and this one
word: “Beparamos” 1 fancled this
valueless.

“That and concurrent discoveries
gave me a new focal polnt,” explain-
el my companfon.

“It 18 Greck to me," I acknowledged
helplessly.

“The word {a Spanlsh," safd Mar- !
vel. "It means ‘sepurate,’ or ‘separa- |
tion,' or something of that sort, Clay
had tried to divert mo north.! For
that reagson my mind was fixod south

I analyzed ‘$10.80' and ‘34.50' and 1

made up my mind it appertained o

some meditated personal Investment,

I fixed upon the girl's ecalculation as
to rallrond fare. 1 found that a first
class rallway ticket to Galveston Ia
exactly $19.80, and the sleeper tariff
exactly $4.60. I did not arrive at this
declsion until 1 bad gone over a good
many timo tables, and then confirmed
my wnelection at the rallway ticket
office. 1 was not sure of my ground
even then, until 1 had got a line on
the letter carrler who dellvered mail
at the Clay home. The Information
be gave me was very agreeable to my
course of ressoning. Miss Farrar had
only one correspondent that he knew
of. About every slx weeks regularip
she recelved a letter, and its post.
mark invariably was Qalveston. 1|
learned also from a stray romark of
Clay that once she had gona to Texas
for slx weeks, settling some land bus-
Iness for him. The letters wers dl
rected In a masoullne hand. A lover?
At least, and at once—Qalveston. On
the 8 o'clock train. De ready.”

It was Iate in the afternoon of our
third day at Galveston, and [ was read-
lng & newspaper in the lobby of the
hotel, when Marvel entered on tho
Jump.

“Walt for nothing,” he advised me,
and simply kept on golng back to the
street, mysell following, brisk and
willlug and hopeful:

1 had a lively time of it keoping up
with Marvel. Every timo he consult.
ed his watch he took a new spurt.
We finally reached a wharf whore a
stemner advertised for a run to Ha.

“N-no," 1 was forced to admit, and '
called attention to the usual oslloused |
coudition of & bank man's finger tips.
“Take the magnitying glass then,”
ordored Marvel. “Now, then?”
I:“l'lrll'::' he Il;ylndoﬂ 1 should
ute, scarcely perceptible to
the naked eye, th &
hole whes

vans was just getting ready to cast
AWAaY.

Marvel drew partly within the
shadow of a plle of freight, and I un-
obtrusively took my position bohind
him. My companion was not watoh-
ing the passengers as they went
aboard, but 1 soon discovered that he
Was watching & man who was.

This latter stood by the gangplank.

WE WERE NOT MENACED, ONLY

of ('

STARED AT AS WE

for a cab. “Keep that machine In
view," he ordered the driver—"double
pay."

It was a wild rush, this triple race.
The auto did not make towards the
city coenter, but along the wharves.

Suddenly, at a spot where a trim
yacht was getting ready tlo leave
ghore, the automoblie came to an ab
rupt stop, Miss Farrar jumped
gracefully to the ground. Her austers
wscort followed her. e carrled two
satchels. She taking one of these,
they ran to the yacht and clambered
uneeremontously aboard, There
seomed to be gome dlscusslon wiih !
the one man in charge. Then he went |
ahout his duties and the pretty craft |
made for the ofling,

We were getting 85 near pow that
I could read the nume of the yacht
in giit letters at her stern: “The An
row.” Tha little pursuer of the auto-
mobile leapud toward the yacht as she
pushed off, but Colonel Aloa Gaspard,
& revolutlonary South American; and
present convoy of Miss Farrar lifted
a atake from the bottom of the yacht,
dealt him o blow and sent him hurling
buck Into the water.

It was done #o quickly that by the
time we came to the spot whore the
craft had been moored she was lost in
the dim sea mists, and the wiry for-
elgner atood rubbing his aching head.

Marvel gave mo a quiet direction to
return to the hotel and took the strang.
er in tow. Whon he put in an ap-
pearance at our rooma several hours
later he briefly stated:

“The man who got the ducking was
» Venezuelax spy, who It seems has
been watching Gaspard and our young
Indy for & week, and, learning this, he
was my solected pllot, with the de-
nouncement as you have seen. Again
he nasserts that those two satchels
carrled by the partles who have ukip-
ped us contained dynamite.

Marvel did not seem to worry any
over the uncertaln shape aflairs had
taken. He kept busy In his own
way. I knew he did & lot of cabling
and even used the wireless. The seo-
ond morning he ushered into our room
® stranger.

charge of our friends on his yacht, |
‘The Arrow,'" explained dfarvel, We
bowed, and I'saw that the man was
& gentleman.

“The promised story, my friend,”

“This Is the gentleman who took | peared

Intimated Marvel in his offectivae Wiy,

“Why, when that yousg lady and
her military escort bounced aboard
my boat two evenings ago, stated |
the man, “I had Just taken a queer |
commission from the police suthori-'
Hes of Galveston. Know me as Adam
Butler, unsucosssful business man, ‘n

Ho was a Uthe, swarthy, keen-eyed | valid

of good repute and mild habits, |

we arg ordered past the tenmile lim-
it thls time, as some of the plunder

! has been fished up in the past.'
|

“'l sea,’ [ observed.

It would be a specdy Jjob for you.
What do you say-—would you let us
transfer the rubbish to The Arrow
and take our task off our hands—for
a conslderation, of course?

"'Gladly,” T unswered.

“’I know I can trust you. Just at
tend to It right and come to head-

| quarters tomorrow with your bill and

't o Ko

To make a long story short, 1 was
all ready to sturt on my cruigse when
that man and girl came aboard. Hor
pscort offered me $500 to make a dl-;
rect run for a peint in the Caribbean. |
It was a temptation, and [ agreed.
Wa reached destination on a fast run. |
foul ns the weather was. When we |
lunded the man made another offer— !
$5.000 for the yucht, 1 was so dazzled
with all that money that he was in |
command and wway with the eraft|

qand the girl befors T realized what
1 had left aboard of the racht,

That |
is all except that I do not intend to
send in any bill to the Qalveston po-

| llee department.”

“There |s a trifle more to add," re. |

marked Marvel, after the man had |
left. “The two satchels those people
had were swept overboard.

what the yachteman learned they |
were hound for Separation Island—a |
rominder of that word penclled on
the slip of paper—remember?— 'Sep-
aramos. "

Reslllus Marvel was a quick think-
er and never slow in action. Behold
us the very next day, & steam
launch at our disposal and a man 1a
charge who knew the Caribbean like
& book.

Reslllus Marvel would not have
boen what he was had he started on
the crulse unaware of what he was
running into, Beparation laland was
one of those innumerable dots on the
water north of Venezuela, sometimes
an appurtenance of the state, some-
times coded to a corporation, often
sold to individuals. For fifty years it
had been a bone of contention among
varied clalmants. It was In dispute
now, as we were goon to learn,

I think 1 ghall never forget the
scene that greeted our eyes the morn-
ing we reached the Igland. One end
ran up into a bold promontory that |
was a natural fortress. The remaln-
der of the island, famous for large
deposite of a slllen nature of sound
commercial value, was quite level,
Grouped on that portion in the bril-
llant sunlight was a small army of
about one hundred men. Ad we
neared them we stared and wondered.

Never was a coterle of apparent
warrlors o equipped. There was
acarcely & man who had not at his
belt halt & dozen weapons. They car-
ried knives, daggers, stillottos, pia-
tols, rovolvers, sawed-of guns. Then
I guessed what had happoned—they
had discovered that fearful armament
aboard The Arrow and had utllized
it to the limit.

We were not menaced, only stared
at as we ran ashore. Tho first man
to greet us officlally was Colonel Aloa
Gaspard.

When he knew that we kmew of
The Arrow and of its contraband
load, be was open, smiling and friend.
ly. He was about to do some labori-
ous explainiog, when a gun boomed
from the promontory and a white flag
Was waved from that natural rock
battlement.

“It Is all settiod—ah! the dread ar
ray of our troops, veritably armed to
the teeth, did {t! That, and the cash,”
declared one host. “Gentlemon, your
missions and you shall be geon to
grandly by Benor Rodney Vincent,
who will soon be at your service.”

And just then the mysterlous one,
“the girl who bad vanished,” ap-

“1 have coma to see Miss Geraldine
Farrar explained Restlius Marvel,
and her wondering eyes were soon
gasing inquiringly futo his reassuring
ones. -

A plain man, Resilius Marvel told a
plain story, to witness incredulity,
then horror, thon grief steal over the
expressive face of the young girl,

She was white truth {tself, as she
explained that Warner Clay had been
her guardian for an estate In the
south. A month before the present
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cover my mame with a crime, thin
ing 1 would not be located.”

We found Mr. Rodoey Vincent a
most estimable young man who wor
shiped the ground that Miss Geral-
dine Farrar trod on—the falr young
girl who had brought her fortune to
his rescue. The dynamite was a
thought of the sangulnary Colonel
CGaspard, who wanted to blow ths !n-
truders clear off the island.

I have pleasant memories yet of the
sight of celebration we passed on
Separation lsland. We went north
the next day, prepared to clear the
falr name of Warner Clay's ward of
all reproach.

When Resilius Marvel, arrived =t
home, went to confront our bank
clieat with the evidences of hls per-
fily, I never saw a man furn S0
craven—nor so yellow. The man left
the city as soon as he could sell his
property—“flagged” to every bank
within the clearing house,

USE HATS AS LUNCH BOXES

in the lsland of Sardinia Headgear Is
Employed for a Multiplicity
of Purposes.

Kardinin, that lnrge islund which les
directly south of aud vory ¢lose to Cors
slea, wd ubout o day’s stenmer Journey
from Sleily, is so filled with eomanes,
pleturesque seenes and odd  enstons
that know so many natlons, one won-
ders whethier he's still In the present
or wandering the past of medieval
dnys. For every mation ilat held as-
cenduncy over the Mediterranenn left
in Sardlnin some trace of 1ts day.  In-
deed, the populution of this island re
talns In ity spoech and costoms vivid
wenorles of nearly every congqueror,

Huaving a strong regand for womnn-
kitd, the Surdinlinsg are among the
nost polite of peoples.  As you pass
along the roads you find them Invari-
abily eaneteous and hospitable,  Byvory-
one wighes yon 1o stop and hreak
brewd with them, and if yon harey by
the woren, the ehildeen and the old

time she had attalned her

majority.

men sitting by the doorways rise anl
chicerily ery after you, “‘Duon vieg
e Vigorons, hardy and grove, they
nre o fine race of mountaln peaple,
and, like mnoy another race hrought
up under shotlar elimatle conditions,
thiy nre suspiclons  of  every oo
vitlon.

THIS Is one of the roasons why
thelr felds are <t worked in the an
vlent ways,  Harvesting mnchinery is
rurely (oo be 2eon, snd the gralns are
cenped with the sickle,  Odd s ts the
costume e avernge Sardinlon wenrs,

It s npon the cap the men wear that |

nttention first centers,  This head-
dress le, [ndewd, one of the few things
In Surdinla undgue 1o that island,
Not ouly dovs [t serve a8 o protees
tion ngninst the wenther, but in Its
capaeclous depths the weurer carries
his luneh when he works in the flelds,
And when he sleeps outdoors, and
often when ut honme In his own bed,
hig only pillow is that cap deftly rolled
up for service or sometimes stuffel
with wayslde grussos to furnish o soft
place on which to rest his wenry hend.

Never Turned a Halr,

“Well 2

"I have here” began the traveler, “n
patent electrie haole bhrush—"

“Can't you see I'm bald a8 un egg?"
snnpped the man at the door,

"“Your wife, perhaps, might—"

"My wife wenrs n wlg, She |s ay
buld ng 1T nm,”

“Possibly you have a child who—"

“I huve, Two months old, and st
bald."

“All—=mt maybe you have n dog. [
ean recommend this brush equally for
mun ond beast.”

“Look here, my good man, ours & n
Mesivan halrless dog.  Good duy,”

The traveler gently replaced the
hrush In his bag, and fumbled in an-
other eorner of it

“Pormit me” he murmured, In hon-
eyed neeents, "to show you the latest
thing in fy-killers"

Sculptor's Masterpiece,

The famous stntue of St. Bruno at
Rome wns made by the great mpster
of Freoch sculpture, Houdon (1741-
1828), At the Invitatlon of Franklin,
Houdon visited Amerlea In the yenr
1780 and took casts for (he stutue of
Washipgton, now nt Richmond, Va,
sald by Lafoyette to be the best lke-
ness obtalned of the “Amerlean Pa-
triot," 8t Bruno belonged to the or-
der of Trappists, whose chief lnw was
sllence, [ope Clement XVI, on see
ing the statue of 8t. Bruno, exclaimed ;
“He would spenk did not the rule of
his order forbld,” -

Tablecloth Tempted Deer.

A tnblecloth ornamented with o des
algn of green leaves until recently
graced the board of a farmhouse In
Dark Moon roud, back of Allnmuchy,
N. J. nnd was the particulnr pride of
the farmer's wife, Mrs. Willinm Crawn,
One morning Intely Mes, Crawn hung It
on o clothesline, and in half an houwr
was surprised and palned, necording to
the New York Herald, to see three deer
enting It greedily.

‘Trees Only Need Proper Care,

We heur much these days of tree
surgery, but a late bulletin of the Mis-
sourl Botanlcal Gardens calls attention
to the fact that If trees are y
planted, nnd cared for, there wonld
never bo need of trea murgery for dix.
ease. ote, hut only for the necessary
prunlog to be done each year,

8tomach Neeode Occasional Rest.

The loss of . meal acenstonally will
not hurt you, and It your stomach “gets
out of order" the very best thing
you can do is to fast for a day or two
or eat only a frult diet, until youws
tongue loses its yellow costing,
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Just From College,
“ow vory seedy your friond lonk. "
SNatnrally,  He's Just come our of
nn ngricultural ecollege'=-London Ag.
swers,

No Doubt.

Bil=Did you notlee hiow heartiy
Jones ghook hnnds with we?  He grab.
bed hoth of my hands,

Jaok=Yes, T suppose T thonght 1s
witich would he safor that way,

SOAP 18 STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use wil burn ont the
genlp, Cleanse the scalp by shimupoo.
Ing with “La Creole” Halr Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, grizzly halrs, Price, §1.00.—Adv,

One en the Doctor.

The followlng anecidite Is enrefully
preserved hy a family whose Searol
pneestors took o rise ont ol the el
sographer:

Hostess—Doctnr Jolinson, what alo
you thiink of oue Seotel hroh?

Doctor  Johnson—Madam,  in my
splaton It's only fit for pies

Hostess="Then have sotme more,

Not Yet.

“The governor ought to he glod o
one thing" remarked the bhack plt-
form wig a8 he eallad oy for
W, 1. transfer.

“Oh, pull 11" requested (e vent's
mnn who rides the stockyords fine, hin
putlently.

Mo won't have to worey nhout g
conl shortage on any ety cars untll
Oetober  at Tenst — Indianupolls
Nows,

Most Pressing Need.

Edith had been (10 and mother il
heen coaxing her to eat.

“WIIl you have an ornnge, dear?”

IlN',l“

“Won't you have some Iee eream?”

"No, no."

“No, no."

The questloning continued, Pinally
nowenry Httle volee piped: “I'I (el you
what I will have, mother"

“What, darling?" engerly.

YA rest"

Food Control.

“What'l you have for
glr?" nsked the walter.

“Oh, some melon, an omelet, 0 rashoer
of hacon, wnffles and maple sirop ol
enflee with erenm.'

“Yos, slr, All we enn lot you hive
I# n conple of hiscenlts and a bit of salt
fish. We alwoys glve o guest an opy
portunity to glve hig vegulur order. 1
pleases his mind while It's golng on
and glves us nn {dea of what kind of o
tip to expect.”

breaklust

The Boy Prurde.

Rteprosentative Lo Guaoedia of Micll
#an was pradsing the prostdent's Flug
dny orutlon,

“How well he spegks ont against
the German militardisthe  autoeraey!”
stld Mr. La Guurdin. “Fvery true
Democerat must speak ot ngainst that
hyden, To nse soft words ghout It 18
to be weak and silly and mistaken—
ke the little boy prode.

YA little bhoy prude, having enten
too nuiny sour cherries, wne takeo Il
In school, und began to groan and
writhe,

“AWhat's the mntter? snld the
neetty teacher, ‘What's the matter,
Tommy?

“The boy answered In an ombar
rassed volce:

“‘I've got n terrible poln In my
—my abdomen.'”

The wholesome
nutrition
ff atent and




